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Then heare me gracious foueraigne, and you peerer ' 
Which owe your Jiues, your faith and feruice* * 

To this imperiall throne. 

There is no bar to flay your feighnefle claime to France 
But one, which they produce from F unmount. 

No female fliall fucceed in falicke land^ 

Which falicke land the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the realme of France: 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barrc? 
Y et their oivne writers faithfully affirme 
That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Betwecne the flouds of SabeckinA of Elme, 

W here Charles the fift hauing fubdud e the Saxons, 
There left behind, and fetled'certaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women, 

For fomedifhoneft mancrs oftheir liues, 

Eftablifht there this lawe.T o wit. 

No female fliall fucceed in falicke land; 

Which falicke land as I laid before, 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefenet 
Thus doth it well appcare the falicke Iawe 
Was notdeuifedfor the realme of France, 

Nordid the French pofleffe the falicke land, - 
Vntill 400.oneand cwcntieyeares 
After the funftion of king Faramont; 

Godly fuppofcd the founder of thislawc? 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crownc, 

To fine his title withfomc fhowe of truth, 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and naught; 

Conuaid himfelfe as heire to the Lady Inger, 

Daughter to Charles, theforefaid Duke of Lorain, 

So that as clearc as is the fommers Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capets claime, 

King Charles his fstisfachon all appcare. 

To hold in right and title of the females 
So do the Lords of France vjj.nl this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this falick lawc 

To 


tf Henry the fift. 

To bar yoUr highnefle claiming from the female, 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurp 1 from you and your progenitors, (claime? 

K. May wc with right & confcicncc make this 
"Bi. The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 

For in the booke of Numbers is it writ. 

When thefonne dies,le t the inheritance 
Pefcend vnto the daughter. 

NobieLord ftand for your owne, 

Vnwindcyoilfcbldody flagge. 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs graUe, 

From whom you clayme ; 

And your great Vnclc Edward the blacke Prince, 

W ho on the French ground playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 

Whilcft his mod mighty father on a hill. 

Stood fmiling to behold his Lyons whelpe, 

Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 

G Noble Englifh that could entertaine 
With halre their Forces the full power of Frances 
And let an other ha] fe ftand laughing by. 

All out of tvoike,and cold for aid ion. 

King. We muft not onely arme vs againft the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduanf ages. 

JBi. T he Marches gracious foueraigne , fhalbe fufficicnt 
To guardyour.£«g/W from the pilfering borderers. 

King, Wc do notmeane thccourfing fneakersoncly, 
Butfeare the ihayne entendement of the Scot, 

For you fliall read, neuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France , 

But that thc 5 tot on his vnfurniflit Kingdomc, 

Came pouring jjke the Tide intoa breach. 

That England, being empty ofdefences, 

.Math Ihooke and trembled at the brutehcreof. 

Ki, She bath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord: 
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